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mus is a fwect-fac’d man, a proper man as one ftiall fee in 
a Cummers day; a moft louely Gentleman-like man,thcr- 
fore you muft needs play c Piramtt!. 

*Bot. Well, I will vndertakc it. What beard were I 
beft to play it in? 

Quirt. Why, what you will. 

TZot. I will difeharge it, in either your ftraw-colour 
beard ,your orange tawnic beard, your purple in graine 
beard, or your Frcnch-crownc*colour’d beard,your per- 
feft yellow. 

.Quin. Some of your French Crowncs haue no haire 
at all, and then you will play barc-fac’d.But matters here 
arc your parts, and I am to intreat you, requeft you, and 
defirc you, to con them by too morrow night: and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the Towne, by 
Moonc-light, there we will rehearfe : for if we mcete in 
the Citie, wc fhalbe dog’d with company,and our deui- 
fes knowne. In the meane time, I vul draw a brl of pro¬ 
perties, fuch as our play wants# I pray you fade me not. 

Bottom . We will meete, and there we may rehearfe 
more obfccnely and couragioufiy. Take paines,be per- 
fe£t, adieu. 

Qnin. At the Dukes oake wc meete. 

Bot. Enough, hold or cut bow-ftrings. Exeunt 


<*JBm Sccundus. 


Enter a. Fairie at one doore, and Robingood- 
fellow at another. 

Rob. How now fpirit,whether wander you ? 

Tai .Ouer hil,oucr-dale,through bulb, through briar, 
Ouer parke,ouer pale, through flood, through fire, 

I do wander eucric where, iwiker then Moons iphere; 
And 1 feme the Fairy Quecne,to dew her orbs vpon the 
The Cowflips tall, her penfioners bee, (green. 

In their gold coats, fpots you lec, 

Thofe be Rubies, Fauic tauors, 

In thofefreckles, Hue their fauors, 

I muft go fcckc fomc dew drops hecrc, 

And hang a pcarle in euery cowflips earc. 

Farewell thou Lob of fpirks,] le be gon. 

Our Queene and all her Elucs come hcere anon. 

Rob. The King doth keepe his Reuels here to night, 
Take heed the Queene come not within his fight. 

For Oberon is pafsing fell and wrath, 

Becaufe that fhe, as her attendant, hath 
A louely boy ftolne from an Indian King, 

She neuer had fo fweet a changeling, 

And iealous Oberon would haue the childe 
Knight ofhis traine, to trace the Forrefts wilde. 

But fhe (perforce) with-holds the loued boy, 

Crowncs him with flowers, and makes him all her ioy. 
And no w they neuer meete in gvoue, or grecne, 

By foutuaine deere, or fpangled ftar-light fhecne. 

But they do fquare, that all their Elues for feare 
Creepe into Acorne cups and hide them there. 

Fat. Either I miftake your fhape and making quire. 
Or clfe you arc that fhrew’d and knan.ifh fpirit 
Ol d Robin Good-fellow. Arc you dot hee. 

That frights the maidens of the Viliagree, 

Skim mflke, and fometinoes labour in the querne, 

And bootlefle make thebreathleffe hufwife chcrne, • j; 
And fometime make the drinke t© beare no barme. 


Mifleademjht-wanderers, laughing at theirh^T^ 
Thofe that Hobgoblin call you.andfweet Puckc ’ 

I ou do their worke, and they ftiall haue good lurl 
Arc not you he? & che * 

Rob. Thoufpeak’ftaright; 

I am that merrie wanderer of the night s 
I ieft to Oberon , and make him fmilc, 

When I a fat and beane-fed horfc beguile, 

Neighing in likencfTe of a filly foale, 

And fometime lurke I in aGofltps bole. 

In very likenefle of a roafted crab: 

And when fhe drinkes, againft her lips I bob, 

And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale. 

The wifeft Aunt telling the faddeft tale. 

Sometime for three-foot ftoolc, miftaketh me, 

Then flip 1 from her bum, downe topples fhe. 

And tailour cries, and fals into a cofte. 

And then the whole quire hold their hips, and Ioffe 
And waxen in their mirth, and nceze, and fwcaie 
A merrier houre was neuer wafted there. 

But roorne Fairy, hcere comes Oberon. 

Fair. And heere my Millris: 

Would that he were gone. 

Enter the King of Fairies at one doore with his frame 
and the Queene at another with hers. 

Ob. IllmetbyMoone-lighc, 

Proud Tytania. 

Qn^ What, iealous Oberon} Fairy skip hence. 

I haue forfworne his bed and companic. 

Ob. Tarrie rafh Wanton; am not I thy Lord ? 

Qj*. Then I muft be thy Lady: but I know 
When thou waft ftolne away from Fairy Land, 

And in the fihape of Corinf ate all day, 

Playing on pipes of Corne, and verfing lone 
To amorous Pbillida. Why art thou hecrc 
Come from the fartheft ftcepe of India ? 

But that forlboth the bouncing Amazon 
Your buskin’d Miftreflc, and your Warrior loue, 

To Thefent muft be Wedded ; and you come. 

To giue their bed ioy andprofperitic. 

Ob. How canft thou thus for fhame Tjtania , 
Glance at my credite, with Flippolita ? 

Knowing 1 know thy loue fo Thefens ? 

Didft thou not leade him through the glimmering nigh 
From Peregenia., whom he raui filed ? 

Andmake him with faire Eagles breake his faith 
With Ariadne , and Atiopa ? 

Qtte. Thefe are the forgeries of iealoufie. 

And neuer fince the middle Summers fpring 
Met we on hil, in dale, forreft,or mead, 

Eypaucd fountaine, or by ruftfie brooke. 

Or in the beached margent of the fea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whiffling Winde, 

But with thy braulcs thou haft difturb’d our fport, 
Therefore the Windes, piping to vs in vainc, 

As in reuenge, haue fuck’d vp from the fea 
Contagious fogges: Which falling in the Land, 
Hath euerie petty Riuer made fo proud. 

That they haue ouer-borne their Continents. 

The Oxc hath therefore ftrctch’d his yoake in vaine, 
The Ploughman loft his fweat,and the greene Corne 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain’d a beard: 

The fold ftands empty in the drowned field, 

And Crowes are fatted with the murrionflocke, 
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—— • „ mcns Morris is fildvp with mud, 

ThC | rheaueint Mazes in the wanton grccnc, 

f d l ffiread are vndiftinguilhable 

h umane mortals want the.r winterW, 

1, ‘Lht is now with-hymne or caroll bleft; 

Therefore the Moonc (the gouernefle of floods) 

Pale in her anger,waflhes all the aire; 

LRheumaticke diieafes doe abound. 

IS through this diftemperature, we fee 
The feafons alter; hoared headed trofts 
Fall inthefrefh lap of the crimion Role, 
a d on old Hyenss chinne and Ice crowne 
in odorous Chaplet of fweet Sommer buds< 
f" in mockry let. The Spring,the Sommer, 
Thechilding Autumne,angry Winter change 

Their wonted Liuenes,and the mazed world 

By their increafe, now knowes not which is wmch ♦, 

And this fame progeny of euills, 

Comes from our debate, from our diflention, 

We are their parents and originall. 

Ofor. Do y ou aincn d 11 chcrijit lies in you. 

Why flionld Titania crottc her Oberon ? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy, 

To be my Henchman. 

Qu. Set your heart at rett, 

The Fairy land buyes not the childe of me, 

His mother was a Vocrcflc ofmy Order, 

And in the fpiced Indian aire, by night 
Full often hath fhe goffipt by my fide, 

And fat with me on Neptnnes yellow fands. 

Marking th’embarkcd traders on the flood. 

When wc haue laught to fee the fades conceiue. 

And "row big bellied with the wanton winde : 

Which (lie with pretty and with fwimming gate, 
Following (her wombe then rich with my yong fquire) 
Would imitate, and faile vpon the Land, 

To fetch me trifles, and recurne againc , 

As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 

But fhe being mortall, of that boy did die, 

And for her fake I doc reare vp her boy, 

And for her fake I will not part with him# 

Ob. How long within this wood intend you flay ? 

£l W. Perchance till after Thefctu wedding day. 

If you will patiently dance in our Round, 

And fee our Moonc-light reuels, goe with vs; 

Ifnot,fhun me and I will Ipareyour haunts. 

Ob. Giue me that boy,and I will goe with thee* 
flu. Not for thy Fairy Kingdome. Fairies away: 

We fhall chide downe right,if I longer flay. Exeunt. 

Ob. Wei,go thy way:thou fhalt not from this gtoue, 
Till I torment thee for this iniury. 

My gentle Pucke come hither; thou remembrefl: 

Since once I fat vpon a promontory. 

And heard a Meare-m3ide on a Dolphins backe, 
Vttering iuch dulcet and harmonious breath f 
That the rude lea grew ciuill at her fong, 
Andccrtaincftarres fhot madly from their Spheares, 

To heare the Sca-maids muficke. 

Puc. I remember. 

Ob. That very time I fay ( but thou couldft not ) 
Flying beeweene the cold Moone and the earthy 
Cupid all arm’d; a certainc aime he tookc 
At a faire Veftall, throned by the Weft, 

And loos’d his louc-fhaft fmartly from his bow, 
Asitfhoul4pierccahundrcd tHoufand hearts. 

But I might fee young (fupidt fiery /haft 


Qmmcht in the chaftc beames of the wacry Moone \ 

And the imperiall Vetrcffe patted on. 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yctmarkc I where the bole of Cupid fell. 

It fell f pon a little wefterne flower; 

Before,milke-white; now purple with loucs wound. 
And maidens call it, Loue in idlenefle. 

Fetch me that flower 5 the hearb I fliew’d thee orice, 
The iuyee of it, on fleeping eye-lids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Vpon the next liue creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this hear be,and be thou heere againe. 

Ere the Leviathan can fwim a league. 

Pucke. lie put a girdle about the earth, in forty mi¬ 
nutes. 

Ober. Hailingoncethis iuyee. 

He watch Tttania i when fhe isafieepe, 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes .* 

The next thing when fhe waking lookes vpon , 

(Be it on Lyon,Bearc,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medlirig Monkey,or on bufic Ape) 

Shee fhali pmfue it, with the foule of loue. 

And ere I take this charme off from her fight, 

(As I can rake it with another hcarbe ) 
lie make her render vp her Page to me. 

But who comes hcere ? I am inuifible, 

And I will cucr-hearc their conference. 

EnterTtemetrius^Helena following kirn. 

Deme. I loue thcenot^hereforepurfucmcnot, 
Where is Lyfandsr , and faire Hernia ? 

The one I !c ttay, the other ttayeth me. 

Thou toldft me they were ftolne into this wood 5 
And hcere am I,and wood within this wood, 

Becaufe 1 cannot meet my Hermia. 

Hence,get thee gone } and follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw mc,you hard-hearted Adamant, 

But yetyomlraw not Iron, for my heart 
Is true as fteele# Leaue you your power to draw. 

And 1 ftiall haue no power to follow you. 

t Deme. Do I entice you ? do I fueake you faire ? 

Or rather doe I not in plaineft tiuth, 

Tcllyou I doe not,nor I cannotloueyou? 

Hel. And encn for that doc I loue thee the more 5 
I am your fpaniell,and Demetrius , 

The more you beat me, I will fawne on you. 

Vfc me but as your fpaniel]; fpurnc me, ftrike me, 
Ncglcdl mc,lofe me; onely giue me Icauc 
(Vnworthy as I am)to follow you. 

What worfer place can I beg in your loue, 

(And yet a place ofhigh relpcil with me) 

Then to be vfed as you doe your dogge. 

Dem. T empt not too much the hatred of my fpirit. 
For I am ficke when I do looke on thee. 

Hel . And I am ficke when I looke not on you. 

"Dem. You doc impeach your modefty too much, 

To Icauc the Citty,and commit your felfe 
Into the hands of one that louos you not, 

Totruft the opportunity of night, 

And the ill counfcll.of a delert place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel . Your vertuc is my priuiledge: for that 
It is not night when I doe fee your face. 

Therefore I think* I am not in the night, 

Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company , 

N 3 For 
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